A DISCUSSION ON RELIGIOUS CUSTOMS

'Rahman ar Rahim,* muttered Shaikh Salih, riding
immediately behind me, as we passed some graves.

'We bare our heads in the presence of a corpse/ I said.

'And how do you bury your dead ? Is it true the kuffar
burn them?'

To burn a body destined for physical resurrection would
be sacrilege indeed, and I deemed it wise to pass over the
growing practice of cremation.

'We take our dead into the masjid,' I said, 'and pray over
them to Allah, and then we wrap them in a white shroud
(this very important!) and so bury them in the ground/

'WallahiMuslimnP said one of the Rashidis approvingly.

But later in the day I found my view of religion not so
widely shared. A Bait Kathiri youth ran at the side of my
camel and seemed very friendly disposed. By and by he
dropped a little behind and I heard myself being discussed.

'They are a truthful people,5 said Shaikh Salih.

'You don't say so,' said the youth.

'And success is theirs in this world!'

'Rufa y'hassabhum* 'My Lord will hold them to reckon-
jng (in the next),' came the youthful response.

'IstagfifirullahS 'May God forgive them,' said the
shaikh, as if apologising for acting as my guardian.

The aneroid fell gradually as we moved along the gorge
and after four miles we came to the soft sand of the wadi bed
of Sa'atan. Before us was a panorama of pale sandstone
hills, characteristic in their conical and pyramidal shapes.
Amongst those that bore names the most conspicuous were
the Horn of Fahad, which lay due west, and soon before us,
bearing north-west, the Horn of Shaiba, below which we
proposed to camp for the night. Beyond these nearer hills
we could see a vast waste of red rolling country, its ruddy
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